
The mfl lamentable Tragedy 

Lau. W ho bare my- letter then to Romeo ? 

John. I could not fend it, hereit is againe. 

Nor get a Meflenger to bring it thee, 

So fearefull were they ofinfe&ion. 

Lau. Unhappy fort une ,by my brotherhood 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge. 

Of deare import ; and the negle&ing it 
May doe much danger. Frier John goe hence. 

Get me an iron Crow , and bring it ftraight 
Unto my Cell. 

Exit* 

John. Brother lie goe and bring it thee. 

Lau. Now mufti to the Monument alone,’ 

Within thefe three houres will faire Juliet wake ; 

She will belhrew me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents : 

But I will write againe to Mantua, 

And keepe her at my Cell till Romeo come, 

Poore living coarfe clos’d in a dead mans tombe. 

"F t Xit 0 

Enter Vans and his Page. 

Par. Give me thy torch boy,hence, & ftand aloofe, 

Y et put ic out , for I would not be feene : 

Under yond young trees lay thee all along, 

Holding thy eare clofe to the hollow ground. 

So fhall no foot upon the Churchyard tread. 

Being loofe,unfirme,with digging up of graves. 

But thou (halt heare it : whittle then to me. 

As fignall that thou heareft fbmething approach. 

Give me thofe flowers, doe as I bid thee, goe . 

Page. I am almoft afraid to ftand alone 
Here m the Churchyard , yet I will adventure. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thybridallbed I ftrew : 

O woe, thy Canopy is duftand ftones. 

Which with fweet water nightly I will new; 

Or wanting that, with teares diftill’d by mones. 

The Obfequies that I for thee will keepe, 

Nightly 


of Romeo and Juliet. 

Rightly (hall be, to ftrew thy grave and weep; 

The Boy gives warning, fbmething doth approach ; 

\yhat curled foot wanders this way to night, 

Tocrolfe my obfequies and true loves right ? 

Whac with a torch ? night muffle me a while. 

Enter Romeo and Balthazer hie man. 

%om. Give me the mattocke and the wrenching iron. 

Hold, take this letter , early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my Lord and father. 

Give me the light ; upon thy life I charge thee 
What ere thou hear ’ft or feeft ftand all aloofe. 

And doe not interrupt me in my courfe. 

Why I defcend into this bed of death, 

Is partly to behold my Ladies face. 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger 

A precious ring ; a ring that I mutt: ufe 

In deare employment : therefore hence, be gone. 

But ifthou jealous doft returne to pry 
In what I farther fhall intend to doe. 

By heaven I will teare thee joint by joint, 

And ftrew this hungry Churchyard with thy limbs ; 

The time and my intents are favage wild. 

More fierce and more inexorable farre, 

Than empty Tigers, or the roaring fea. 

Bal. I will be gone fir, and not trouble you. 

Bom. So (halt thou fhew me friendfhip : take thou that. 

Live and be profperous, and farewell good fellow. 

Bal. For all this fame He hide me hereabout, 

: His lookes I feare, and his intents I doubt. 

( Bop. Thou deteftable maw , thou wombe of death* • 

Gorg’d with the deareft morfell of the earth. 

Thus i enforce thy rotten jawes to open. 

And indefpite lie cram thee with more food. 
r J >ar ’ This is that banifht haughty Mount ague. 

That murdred my Loves coufin ; with which griefs 
It is fuppofed the faire creature died ; 

* And 
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